PEBBLES AND BAMM-BAMM 


Sy DOWN, BAMM- WITH SCHLEPROCK ALONG 
IM! WEILL Ger \ ANYTHING CAN HAPPEN! 


SPLASHED IN THAT 
PLIDDLE!, 


sop SAYING THINGS LIKE 
THAT! YOU'LL HURT SCHLEPPIES 
Saari S,, BESIDES, HE fs 
BAD Wek ¢ 
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his magazine has been produced and sold 
of see ssest for this magazine 


(WANT USTO HELP you ANO MY 


PUSH, BAMM- BAMM ? 


THERE'S FABIAN! HE'S 
BLYING A CHANCE ON 
THAT BEAUTIFUL 
LITTLE CAR! 


Y you HAVEN'T \ | wHADDYA 
GOT A CHANCE, «ns OH! 
BAMM-BAMM/ i, 
TICKET! => YO AROUND YOU CAN'T 


j WIN ANYTHING! 


WE'ZE GOING TO 

PICK THE LUCKY 
TICKET FROM THE 
BARREL THIS 
AETERNOON FELLOWS; 
STICK AROUND.,, SEE 

IF OW WIN | 


Y ATTENTION, FOLKS...MISS BEOROCK 
WILL. NOW PICK THE WINNING TICKET 
STUB! THE WINNER WILL BE THE _~ 
PROLID OWNER OF THIS 

BEAUTIFUL CAR! 


THE WINNING 
TICKET IS O783I| 
BUT L HAVE TWO 
TICKETS STUCK 
TOQETHER/ THE 
OTHER TICKET 

IS O763I2! 


POOR BAMM-BAMM... SCHLEPKOCK, 
1S A JINX,,. AND HE FOLLOWS HIM 
WHEREVER HE GOES! 


YANO HERE'S THE 
Ss WINNING TICKET 


f 


L.WON THE Y IWON THE zoom \| / TOMORROW AT THIS SAME TIME S| 
ZOOM! { “Too! WE BOTH GET THE YOUNG LADY WILL Pick ONE 
ONE! OF YOUR STUBS FROM THE BARREL! 


PTL WAIT AND ae you CHANGE 


LOOK, BAMM-BAMM, YOLIZE 
6UIRE'TO LOSE,,,BUT I'LL BLY 
YOUR LOSING TICKET FOR 
$10 BECAUSE I'MA BIG 
[HEARTED GLI! A 


def/cean OFFERED ME 
$10... L SHOULD'VE 
KEN IT's Cf 
°| BETTER THAN 
LOSING/ 


os 
CONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING PAGE 


THERE! \FQ 
{ FRO 
FABIAN WILL ae) 


AND HE'LL Posy 
ME $ 10 WHEN 
HE SEES MB! 


( BAD LUCK,,, HE'S GONE NOW.,,L  -}) 
I\ MIGHT EVEN WIN THAT FANTASTIC / | 
lath SPORTS CAR! 


WHEN THE MAILMAN 
BRINGS THE MA\L, TLL 
GET THE LETTER T 
SENT WITH MY 


IF FABIAN DOESN'T 
GET THE LETTER, DLL STILL 
HAVE AS MUCH CHANCE AS HE HAS! 


TICKET, HE DIDN'T 


Pay ME THE $10, 


ae 


THE MAIL IS HERE! 
TLL Ger ir! 


“,, 


HMMM... LOT 
OF MAIL 
TODAY! 


BAMM-BAMM MAILED 
ME HIG TICKET ON 
THE CAR! THAT 
MEANS Z WIN! 


HMMM, THE GARDENERS 
PLANTED A NEW SHRUB 
OUT HERE! I Like IT/ 


THIS IS FOR 
YOU, FABIAN! 


HERE'S THE $10, 
BAMM-BAMM,,,.YOL 
DID A SMART THING! 


MAYBE IT's ALL THE BEST FOR DON'T BOTHER EXCELLENT, 
i DRAWING, MISTER I 


HERE ARE THE 
HAVE BOTH TICKETS. 
IT'S MY CAR! 


| (OW DOL START \/_ WHATENGINE? \ | HEY BAMM- 
THE ENGINE? | 1 SAID YOU WON BAMM...@IMME A 
: A CAR..1 DIDN'T PUSH WILVA > 


I CAN'T UNDERSTAND IT,,, ALL 
OF A SUDDEN I’M NOT 
ms LUCKY ANYMORE! 


SE=,BAMM-BAMM? 
YOU'RE NOT AS 
UNLUCKY AS 


PEBBLES.NOW ° 
YOU THOUGHT! 


SCHLEPROCK IS 


“THE STUPID 


OH, BAMM-BAMM, A NEW \ ~~ NO WA, PEBBLES! 
FORTLINE TELLER/LET’S,,, }{ THOSE GYPSY WITCHES 
5 ae ARE ALL FAKES! 


b Wh 


PEBBLES,, )/ I GUESS SHE DECIDED GEE, IT’S DARK IN ‘ 
TO HAVE HER FORTUNE HERE....BUT I'M NOT AFRAID! 
TOLD! TLL GO IN AND 
STEN! 


BAMM-BAMM, QUEEN ZAZA IS 
SUST WONDERFUL! SHE KNEW 
RIGHT AWAY THAT I WANTED 
TO MEET A HANDSOME 

PRINCE AND FALL 


Pe Ne 


os 


YOU ARE GOING TOMEET THIS * 
HANDSOME PRINCE VERY SOON. 
IN FACT HE WILL BE THE FI2@ST MAN 
Yo) MEET AFTER YOU LEAVE THE 
CAVE! DO YOU UNDERSTAND? 


RUDOLPH, STOP 
SCARING THE 


IE SHE'S AWITCH, 


I'M ATWO-HEADED 


ee a ee) ae 


HOW CAN I THANK. Y DON'T TEV JUST YW 
MOL,QUEEN ZAZA! / Give Me TWO 
. —<\_ ROCKBUCKS! J 


YOU AND YOUR I DIDNTSAY IT... 
BIG MOUTH! You bib! / 


MAW NEVER ICANT WAIT TO 
Misses MEET THE HANDSOME 

HEH-HEH- PRINCE I'M GOING 
HEH! TO LOVE! 


VA 


=] 
OF ME! £) ) 
re 2 1) } 


‘a 


AST SC | 
HEZ FATHER IS 
PROBABLY RICH! 


00 


CGNTINUED APTEE FOLLOWING Pace 


oi{ WATCH ZONK, 
e 


ZONK, ARE 
You ALL 
RIGHT? 


BEAT IT, YOU 
KIONAPPER! 4 


dx “YOU AWAY FROM 
Dh ALLTHIS! 


is 


Mod 


A eae 


YOU MUST COME HOME WITH | 
ME AND MEET MY PARENTS, JJ 
MY OWN TRUE LOVE! 


ZONK, My HANOSOME 
DARLING, SPEAK To MEt 
P ay > 


ME ZONK, Me 
HANDSOME! 


My ZONK FELL ON Hi) H { I'LL SET THAT Gypsy 
iE HE, | FO 


COME ON 
Macon AD...BUT PEBBLES RTUNE-TELLER 
PRINCE! \S OLIT OF IT! DID THIS! 


Ose i) Was | 


TLL SNOOP MOTHER AND DAD 
AROLIND THE WILL earth aaa 


CAVE! 


IM GOING TO DATE ZONK 

ROM NOW ON, DADDY’. 

ZONK WHAT DO YOU 
WANT TO DO? 


TA a 


WE GET ENOLIGH 
CHUMPS TO KEEP 
| US GOING UNTIL 
| WE MAKE A 
SCORE, 

| CLARENCE, 
BE PATIENT! 


THIS GYPSY GIG ISN'T 
BRINGIN’ IN MUCH BREAD ZAZA/ N 
LETS HOCK THE CRYSTAL BALL! J 
pen | 
| 


wavaval 
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iS THERE ANYTHING NK TELL ME IT ISN'T. T's ONLY AN 
ELSE YOUD LIKE, ZONK ? ! WILMA! PEBBLES ) GCHOOLGIEL 
‘ MUST BE KIDDIN’/ CRUSH, FRED! 

SHE'LL GET 


SHE'D BETTER! IF SHE KEEPS] [WHAT ARE We } ( RUN AWAY FROM 
ACTING THIS WAY, I'LL LOCK HER | | GONNA DO. HOME MAYBE ? 
IN HER ROOM! \ WILMA? 


JUST ABOLIT THEN _ CAREFUL WITH COME ON, “ 
THAT CRYSTAL CLARENCE / 


SHIFTY SHEILA 
THERE THEY ARE, ) AND CLARENCE 
OFFICER! THE FINK! YEZ 
é BOTH ARE UNCER 
ARREST FOR 
CHEATIN' WITHOUT 
A LICENSE! 


DESTROYED 
THE EVIDENCE! 


WHY NO! THE LAST. 
THING I REMEMBER NTED 
WAS GOING INTHE J\" TO HEAR! 
\ GYPSY CAVE, ‘ ¢ 


THERE GOES ZO 


INK... 
I GUESS PEBBLES STOPPED 
LOVING HIM WHEN 
THE GY 


you Soot, HAVE 
CALLED BRUNO A FAT- 

HEAD! HE SAID Ne WAS 
GOING TO GET ‘You! 


BRUNO COULD HIT ME WITH 
LE HIS MIGHT AND I 
WOLILDN'T EVEN FEEL IT! _/ 


UNLESS OF COLIRSE 


HE USES. A BIG 
CLUB! 


It wos morning. Lok the Elf wos snug as o bug in his 
worm bed. He mooned and rolled over. “I'll get an ex- 
tra hour of sleep,” he mumbled as he fluffed up his 
pillow. His droopy eyelids started to slowly close. 

Suddenly, someone started knocking on his front 
door, Lok grumbled about the disturbance. He silently 
swore he wouldn‘fianswer the deor. The knocking con- 
tinued. It got louder and louder. Lok put his pillow over 
his head. He stuffed the ends of it inte his big, pointed 
ears: 

Hurry Lek, open this door! I need your help! Pleess, 
Lok, is ne fime te be a stubborn, old elf!” called o 
veits. Lok recognized the voice. It was Mrs. Cottontail, 
one of his bunny neighbers. She wes in treubls. Lek 
never tuned away a friend in need of help. 


lok’s eyelids snapped open. Hs sat up and hepped 
out of bed. He rushed over to the door and epensd it. 
Mrs. Cottontail was sitting on his doorstep. She was 
crying and sobbing. “What's wrong?” asked Lok. 

“It’s that evil Beou Weasel!” she excloimed. “He's 
stolen one of my boby bunnies. He grobbed little, 
Candy Cottontail while we were out gathering 
vegetables. He pulled her inte his tunnel nser the 
trash dump. I'm too big to fit inte the hole of thet 
wicked, skinny weosel. You're the only one small 
enough to ge down inte the weassl’s hole to seve Can- 
dy,” she sobbed. “Beau Weusel ise slippery character. 
He's always weaseling in and out of tight spots. He 
won't set away, I'll fix him and save Candy Cot- 
tontail,”” promised Lek. 


Lok closed his front deer. He quickly took off his 
nightgown ond put on his clathes. He picked up the 
tiny flashlight which he kept in his houss for emergen- 
cies. “I'll need this when | climb down inte the 
weasel’s tunnel,” he said to himself. He tucked the 
flashlight into his belt and-rushed outside where Mrs. 
Cottontail was waiting. She led him tothe junk pile ot 
the edge of the Enchanted Forest. There were rusty, tin 
cans, old, empty bottles and other pieces of garbage 
lying around. Mrs. Cottontail pointed to the weasel’s 
hole, It was in the side of « smoll hill. 

Lok spied an old ball of twine. He grabbed the loose 
‘end of it and tied the cord around his weist. He handed 
the rolled-up string to Mrs. Cottontail. “Unravel the 
twine as | descend into the weesel’s tunnel,” he told 
her. “I'll use it to find my wey beck out.” 

She nodded as Lok bravely climbed inte the dark 


(PRS 


hole. He clicked on hia flashlight and started down into 


the blackness. He descended deeper and deeper into 
the tunnel. He could see the reots of plants dangling 
above his head as he made his way through the maze 
of narrow dirt passogeweys. Finally, he carrie to evil 
Beau Weasel’s lair. The weasel’s main, 

were much larger than the slender passageways- 


Lek quickly popped his head out of the narrew © 
funnel end intothe largereavern. Bssuhadhisbackte | 
lek. He wes near the stove stirring 2 pet of beiling 
water. He didn’t netice the elf’s entrence. 

Candy Cottontail was tied up_in & chair. She sew ” 


3 


Lok, but kept silent. Lok quickly untied’ Candy ond 
noiselessly pulled her back into the tunnel. Lek and 
Candy started following the cord back up towards 
daylight. They had covered half of the distance when 
they heard Beau shouting angrily. “The rabbit has es- 
coped! She won't get for!’ the weasel promised. 

Lek knew Beau wos chasing them. “Hurry!” he 
shouted, The tiny elf and the little bunny moved as 
fost as their feet could carry them. They reached the 
exit and climbed out of the hole. lok heard Beau's 
footsteps echoing inside the tunnel. 

“He'll be here ine minute. Help me with this empty. 
jem jor,” ordered Lok. The bunnies and Lok pulled o 
tiny, cleor glass jar that had once been filled with jam, 
out of the junk pile. They shoved the jar's open end 
inte the hole. “Now, the hole is blocked, but it looks 
like it’s still open because ofthe glass,” explained Lok, 

Inside the tunnel, Beau Weasel sew the end of his 
tunnel. He could see daylight outside, He ran faster. 
He didn’t want the escaping prey to get awoy, His 
head pushed into the opening of the jam jor. His head 
was too big, ond the jar was too small. He got stuck in- 
side the empty jar. He rolled out of his tunnel with the 
jer stuck on hishead. He tried to pull it off but couldn't. 
“That's one jam he won't weasel out of very quickly!” 
laughed Lok. 

He said good-bye to the bunnies end headed back 
home to-his warm, comfortable bed. 


WOTTA WEIRD LOOKIN’ 
~ WORLD! I'LL CHECK 


1 LET'S SEE,.,I WHERE ARE }./| I STOPPED,,,.I 
GOTTA PUT ON THE BRAKES? | | KNEW I'D FIGURE 
THE BRAKES! IVE GOTTA 


ISTILL SAY, )/ HEMUSTBE  S\ ( Boy ARE). /THEY LOOK \\ 
WHAT IS IT ? RRIBLY INSURED! ~ THEY UGLY! DIFFERENT... 


( HE LOOKS GREAT NOW,,, 
WHO AE YOU? WHERE 
DID YOU COME FROM? 


TM THE STARMAKER. 

I AM LOOKING FOR 

BEAUTIFUL YOUNG . I HAVE SEARCHED > 
THE UNIVERSE FOR! _/ 


(OF COURSE, MY ~ - 


DEAR. HEH-HEH-HEH! 


IF YOULL JUST STEP 


Wil I GET 
INTO MY. STARMOBILE, /| HOME IN TIME 
PLL WHISK YOU TO FOZ DINNER? 
STARVILLE! 


TLL BE RIGHT THIS IS AGENT \74% \~ BASE TO \ 
BACK MR.ST/ CALLING BASE,.1 AM | AGENT I74x, 
RETURNING WiTH A] WHATS IT LOOK 
SAMPLE OF LIFE ON / LIKE? ISTHAT 
PLANET AT+3/ PLANET 
SUITABLE FOR 
COLONIZING ? 


HEAVENS NO! THE INHABITANTS ARE UNBELIEVABLY \ 
UGiSY AND THE PLANET ITSELF IS MARRED BY HILLS 
AND LAKES AND RIVERS WITH SINGING BIRDS AND 
FISH IN THE STREAMS.,,HIDEOUS T TELL YOU! 


HE'S FROM SOME WEIRD 

PLACE. THERE MUST BE 
| A LOT OF WEIRDOS 

LIKE HIM THERE! 


HEY, YOU'RE NOT 
TAKING PEBBLES 
ANYWHERE! 


THIS 6 A FEMALE OF THE SPECIES, 
YES AN EXCELLENT SUBJECT FOR 
TOTAL ANALYSIS! 


USE THE ULTIMATE 
WEAPOW! PREPARE 
TOE! 


(MPOSSIBLE! 


SOMETHING 
LiKE THAT! 


YES, BEAUTIFUL ° 
CREATURE?, ARE 
VOU READY? 


GET IN My SPACE 
MACHINE YOU BRAT! 


\ ( YEAH,PEBBLES,..1'D SAY 
HE'S PRETTY FAR OLIT/ 


HEY GCHLEPROCK, WHAT'S: WHAT'S IT LOOK 
THAT YOURE DIGGING? : : Like? A HOLE! 


W = 


Y NOPE ,-I'M WOW! DOES HE HAVE A 
IN’ TOWN! ROTTEN SENSE OF DIRECTION! 


